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Emr Beggertind Hoflss, Chrifi&phero Slj m 

[Le pheczcyou infants. 

Boft.h pa ire of ft o ekes y ou rogue. 
Beg. Y'are a baggage, the Slut arc no 
Rogues, Locke m the Chronicles, wc came 
>in with J^chard Conqueror : therefore Pau~ 
GAif&Uahrij* let the world Aide : Sefla. 
H&fi* You will not pay for the glaifes you haueburft? 
Beg* No fl not a denierc : go by $MrQnimie y goc to thy 
cold bed, and warme thee, 

Hofi* I know my remedial mult go fetch the Head- 
borough* 

*B?g* Third, or fourth, or fift Borough, Ileaufwere 
him by Law* lie not budge an inch boy: Let him come, 
and kindly. Fa!!^ af!eepe w 

Windeh$mes m Emer a Lord from hunt tegjvith kis trdnw. 

Lot Huntlman I charge ;hee,tender wclrny hountfs } 
Brach Msrimwu tKe poore CuVrc is imbof;-, 
And couple C&ml& wkiuhe <dccpe*f»oH[h*d brach, 
Saw'ft thou not boy how SUuer made k good 
At the hedge corner, in the eouldeft fault, 
I would not loofc the dogge fo[ sc pound, 

Hnntf Why Belman is as good as he my Lord, 
He cried vpon it at the meereft lofle, 
And twice to day pkk\l out the dulleft fentj 
Triift me, I take him for the better dogge. 

Lord: Thou an a Foblr, i iEccho were as fleetc, 
I would efteemehim worth a dozen (uch: 
But fup them well, and lookc, vnro them ail, 
To morrow I intend to hunt againe, 

Huntf IwillmyLord. 

Lord, What** heci c? One dead, o*- drunke ? See doiii 
he breach? 

%*¥jm* He breathe my Lord* Were he not warm*d 
with Ale, this were a bed but cold tofleep fo foundly. 

Lord. Oh momtrousbcaft ; how like a fwiiie he lyes- 
Grim death, ho w foule and loath fome b thiiic image ; 
Sirs, I will pradtlfe on this drunken man. 
What thinke you> if he wctc conncy 'd to bed, 
Wrap'd in fweet doathes: Rings put vpon hfe fingers : 
Amoit delicious banquet by his bed, j 
And braue attendants nccrc him when he wakes* 
Would not the begger then forget luinfelfe? 

i. Han. Belecue me Lord, I think e he cannot ch<m& 
2 .H.lt would fcem ftrangc vnto him when he vttk-d 
L$rd % Euea as a fiatt'ring drcamc,or worthies fancrek 


Then take him vp t and manage well the ieft . 
Carrie him gendy to my faireft Chamber 
And hang it round with all my vvantonp'tfiu^ 
Balme bis foulc head in warrnc diftjlkd Waters ? 

And burne fwcec Wood to make the Lodgme L 

Procure me Mufickc readie when he vvajecs C; 

To make a dulcet and a heauenly found : * 

And if he chance tofpeake, be readie ftraioht 

(And with alowe fubrnifiiuereuerencej 

Say, what is it your Honor vvil command : 

Let one attend him with a filuer Bafon 

Full of Rofe- water, and belrrevv'd with Flowers 

Another beare the Ewer; the third a Diaper 1 

And fay wilt pleafe your Lordfhip tfwk you* Wi. 

Some one be readie witf}.a coftly fui 

And aikc him what apparrei he will weare: 

Another tfll him ofh^Hoynds and Horfe " 

And that his Ladie ni^urncs at his difeafe * 

Perfwade him that he hath bin Lunacicke' 

And when he fayes he is, fay that he cjrea^ 

For he is nothing but a mightie Lord: 

This do 3 and do it kindly, gentle fir^ 

It wil be pafttmc pafling excellent, 

If it be husbanded with modeftie. 

I MmtfMy Lord I warrant you we w;l playe^ 
As he fhall thinke by our true diligence 
He i s no leffe then what we fay he is, 

ZW. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him, 
And each one to his office when be wakes. 

, Smndtrmftu, 
Sirrah, go fee what Trumpet 'tis that founds, 
Belike lornc Noble Gentleman that mcancs 
(Ttauelling fome iourney) to repofe him heere, * 

Em er $£miflgftoati ir 
How now? who is it? 

Ser. An't pleafe your Honor, Players 
That offer fcruicc to your Lordfliip* 

£tfter flayers* 

Lord, Bid them come neerc; 
Now fellowts^ou are welcome. 

Players, Wt thanke your Honor. 

Lard. Do you intend to fky with me to night? 

iSUytr, So pleafe your Lordlhippe to accept our 
dutie. 

Lvrd f With all my heart* This fellow I remember, 
Since otice he plaide a Farmers eldcft fonne # 
?Iyvas where you woo d the Gentlewoman fo wlk 
I hauc forgot your name : but fure that part 


Tte&aming^tfa Shrew. 


2bf 


^-^^teTaiid^^ 1 
W** T> t Ehhikc r c was Sm that your hodorxncaaei. 
f A 'Tu ^rerie true, thou didftit cscellcnt : 

S aW (ot I hiuc fome fporjt in hand, 
She cinV^r cunning can affift a* much. 
J LaLord will heareyouplay tonight; 
i„l am daubtfiiil of your modcftiei, 
?!ft(^tyingofhisoddebe^ 
LrVthis honor nciicr heard a play) 

ISfooffeodhimifotlttllypufir^ 
{Sou fhould fmile, he groww inpatient. 

'tfffi-ehe the *eneft anticke in the world. 

Urd Go firra, take them to the Buttcne, 
Ktii olrt them friendly welcome euerie one, 
f-^m wantnothing chat my houie aftoord*. 
LCt I £xl r w with the Ptyers. 

c irr , go you to Barttioimew my Page, 
And fee him draft in all foites like a Ladie : 
that done, cow du& him to the drunkards chamber, 
W call him Madam, do hi m obcifan ce^ 
TeUhimfroro me (as he will win my loite) 
Hcbcarc himfclfc with honourable a£Hon 
Such as he hath obfer if d in noble Ladies 
Vmo their Lords, by them accompliftied, 
Such dutic to the drunk asd let him do : 
Witbfoft lowe tongue, and lowly curtefic^ 
And fay ; What is't your Honor will command, 
Wherein your Ladie, and your humble wife, 
May (hew her dutie t and makeknowne her lotie- 
And then with kinde embraccments, tempting kiffes, 
Aad with declining head into his bofonic 
Bid him fhed tearcs,ai being oueMoyed 
To fee her noble Lord refWd to health, 
Whofor this fcuen ycares hath cftec^cdhim 
No better then a poore and loathfonie beggcf ; 
And if the boy haue not a womins gu if: 
To nine a fhower of oommanded tearcs^ 
An Onion wil do well for fuch a flaift, 
Which in a Napkin ( being clofe conuci'd) 
Shall in defpight enforce a waieric ex : 
See tfiis difpatch*d withal! the haft thou canft, 
Anon He giue thee more inftruftions. 

Exit 4 ftrmngmm. 
I know the boy will wcl vfurpeche grace. 
Voice, gate, and afiion ofaGentlewoman : 
1 long to heatc him call the drunkard husband, 
Anyhow my men will flay thcmfelues from laughter, 
When tfiey do homage tothis fimple pcafani;, 
He into coim fell them ; haply my prefencc 
May well abate the oticr-merric fplcene a i 
Which other wife would grow into cxtrcamcs. 

Enter zhfi the drmkardwith attendants z fime with appdrct, 
"Bdfifiand Ewcr^gr nher appurtenances f tfr Lord. 
<??fg. For Qods lake a pot of fm all Ale. 
l.Ser. Wiltpleafcyottc Lord drinkacup of facke? 
2,S*r. VViltpleafe your Honor tafieof thefe Con. 

crues f 

?<$er. What raiment wil your honor weare to day. 
Beg. I*m CkriftopheroSly y call not mee Honour nor 
Lordfhip; IncVe drankfacke in:myli£e:And-jfyou gme 
mz inyConferuc^giue me conferues of fi^efe: here ask 
me what raiment Ik WC arc f far Thaue na more doub* 


lets thenbackes : no more flocking j then legges : mi 
no more ftiooes then fect^nay lometime more rcete then 
fliooes 3 or fuch fbooes 33 my toes J ooke through the o- 
uer*Ieatbfcr* 

Lord* Hcauenceafc this idle humor in your Honor: 
Oh that a rn.ightic man of fuch difcent, 
Of luch poflcfTions^and U high efteeme 
Should be infufed with fo foulc a fpirit. 

Teg: What would you make me mad? Am not I Chrt- 
ftopitrSii*! old Sics forme of Burton- heath, by byrth a 
Pedlcr, by education a Cardmaker, by tranfmutation i 
Bgare-heard 3 andnowbyprefent profeffion a Tinker, 
Aske M*rriAn Httcktt the fat Ale wife of Wincot,if fliec 
know me not i if flie fay I am not xiiii.d. on the fcore for 
fiieere Alt, fcorc n^e vp for thelyingftknauein Chriften 
dome* What lam not beftraught : hcre*s 

;./fcf,itf.Ohthis it is that makes your Ladie rnourne, 

z Mar.OhiWis is it that makes your feruants droop. 

Lord, Hence comes it 3 that your kindred fliunt youf 
As beaten hence by your ftrange Lunacic. (houfe 
Oh Noble Lord, bcthinketheeofthy birth, 
Call home thy ancient thoughts from banifhmentj 
And banilh hence thefe abieiljowlie dream^s * 
Looke how thy feruants d o attend on thee, 
Each inlm office readie at thy heeke. 
Wile thou haue Miificke? Harke Apollo ptaies, Mnftch^ 
And t wencic caged Nightingales do fing. 
Or wilt thou fleepe?Wee1 haue thee to a Conch 
Softer and fwceter then the luftfull bed 
On purpofc crinVd vp for Semiramis, 
Say thou wilt walkc : we wil befirow rhe ground; 
Or wilt thou ride ? Thy horfes fhal be trao'd/ 
Their harneffe ftudded all with Gold and Pearle. 
DoftthouIouehawktngP Thoiihaft hawkeswif! foare 
A bow the morning Larke* Or wik thou hunt, 
Thy hounds fhall make the Welkin anfwer chem- 
And fetch flinll ecchocs from the hollow earth. 

I ManJUvf thou wilt couifc^hy gray-houndj are as 
A* breached Stags - I fleeter then thcRoe. (fwift 

% M.DcR thou loue pictures ?we wil fetch thee fir ait 
Adonis painted by a running brooke, 
And Citherca all in (edges hid, 
Which feeioe to moue and wanton with her breathy 
Euen as the wauing fedges play with winde'. 

Lord. Wee'J flic vv thee /^as fhe was a Maid, 
And how fhe was beguiled and furpriz'd* 
As liuelic painted, as the dcedc was done. 

Or Daphne roming through a thomie wood, 
Scrarching herlegSj that one /bal fwearc 1 the bleeds, 
And at that fight fiial fad Apollo weepe, 
So workman] ie the blood and tcares are drawne. 

Lord, Thou art a Lord, and nothing but a Lord: 
Thou haft a Ladie farre more Beautiful], 
Then any woman m this warning age* 

I ^£w.And til the tea res that (he hath (htd for thee, 
Like enuious fioud^ ore-run her louely face, 
She was the faireft creature in the Woifd T 
And yet fbee is interiour to none. 

Beg. Am I a Lord 3 andbaucI fach a tadie ? 
Or do Idreamc? Orhanc I dreamM till now? 
I do not flecpe ; I fee, I heare ? I fpeake : 
I fmel fweetfauourF 3 and I feele ibft things ; 
Vpon my life I am a Lord indeede, 
And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Stie, 
Well, bring our Ladie hitherto our fighry 
And once againe a pot o*th fmalleft Ak e 
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